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PREFACE. 



THERE k no fpecies of Writing whieh Mankioa abufe with ^ 
much' virulence in the world, and ib eagferly attend to in the 
dbfist, as that of Satire. The Author who fx^^es a genius for ^s 
i^ies of eompofition is certain of foccefii and wfaikalmoft every one 
difboven ul outward difpkafure at his Works, a rapid and esteofive £de 
f enerally marks the real opinion of die World concerniag ibiem. That a 
▼icbtts and degenerate Age^ which affords fuch an infinite variety of obje^ 
fbr'the Satiric Muie, £honld difavow its right, and endeavour to l^n its 
|K>wer to cenfiire, is a matter of natural ezpeAation; and that almoft 
eveiy individoad whoie vices look for a juftification in thofe of odiers» 
Ihould indulge a private delight in the page where thqr may be openly 
expofed, is equally confiftont vriih the lamentable infirmity of Human 
Nature. 

To praife diofe who are truly worthy of praife, is die moft delightful 
employment of the human mind. Few fatisfa^ons can equal his, who 

a wanders 
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wanders in the Garden of the Mufcs to form a Chaplet for the brow of 
Virtue, whofe tendrils Intereft will not bind, and where Flattery does not 
interweave one gaudy bloflbm. This is the tnolfl: pleafing facrifice at 
the Altar of Juftice ! But the Deity has claims upon us of a lefs pleafing, 
tho* liot lefs ufbfol nature— to plait :$he Scourges for the Corredlion of 
Folly.— This, in the eye of the Wodd, may be an inferior miniftry ;— 
but it is equally heceflkry to 4eter from evil by the fear of punifhment, as to 
invite to good by the hope of remuneration. — ^This condudl is eifential 
to the nature of Man, and has been adopted by the wifdom of that Religion 
which is from above. 

Whoever induces men to praSife Virtue by an irreMible pidure of 
its rewards, or deters from Vice by public expofure and wholeiumc ieverity, 
is the Minifter of Keligion, and, in fome degree, aids the holy purpoie 
of fitting- imperfed: Beings for the participation of perfed: natures. 
Nor have I the leafi: doubt but there are many examples, where the falu- 
tary expofure of Satire has fitted the mind for .the reception of religious ^ 
impreffions.— When a bad man is properly expofed by the forn^cr^ 
if his Nature, from long habits of vice, is not become incorrigible, he 
will have a natural recoiirfc.to the latter for thofe comforts which it is 
impofilble he can obtain from any Other fource« For this particular end 
Satire direfts its fliafts to known Perfons and Charadlers, by whom 
general feverities would befcarcely felt, and againft which the common 
felf-delufions of the heart would be too often fufHcient to preted 
them. 



There 
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There are many grievous excefTes Which Law does not reach, and 
concerning which the menaces of Religion are ineffe&ual. Satire takes» 
as it were, the middle way ; fupplies, in fome meafure, the defefts of 
Law in erefling a Tribunal pf its own; and, by creating a fenfibility 
to its own feverities, prepares the mind to be afFefted by thofe of Religion* 
I cannot be perfuaded, as fome have been, that the fevere public notice 
of Indecorums and ExcelTes can render a bad man worfe. IfJt (houtd 
make him feel, there is a chance, at leaft, of making him better; and 
this alone is a iufHcient juitification to any one who endeavours at th« 
. taik of Reformation. — ^Beiides, however unavailing the chaftifement may 
be to hardened offenders, it will, furely, poiTefs the fame deterring 
qualities which wife Legiflators have fuppofed to belong to all punifh- 
ments ;-^it may check the career of Vice, and give new vigour to dc- 
(ponding Virtue. 

There are examples, fzys Monttfgureu, which are worfe than actual 
crioies ; and more States^ he adds, have been undone by men who have 
violated the Manners, than by thofe 'who have violated the 'Lawsr; — If, 
therefore, the Pen of the Satirift effeftuates an attention to public 
appearance and decorum, it anfwers a very good and confequential defign, 
by* lefletiing the contagion of bad' example : fo that if it fhould not/ 
be able to awaken virtuous fentiments in the bofom of a vicious Chanuacr, 
it may be allowed to poflefs the power of throwing fome degree of 
rcftraint upon his public procedure: and this, \S Montefqiiieu% oprnibn 

■ ■' ■ -■ ■ ■» :• ' -:■■ «'*■ ■ Is 
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is of any tireight in the argument, would be making a very confiderable 
acquiiition in behalf of Virtue aci4 good Manners. 

To all ^ut the moft ^a^don^d Charafkers, there is a natural defire 
of Fame i and even tJ^y^ too often^ annex a falfe idea of Glory to their 
yiCioDS 'eccentricities/ Itcapno^ therefore^ but be highly unpleaiant 
Uk4 di%^ablp tf> men pofiq^ed of tlie 4<?aft fenfibility, however 
Fortune^ Rank^ or Station may have placed them above the common in^ 
couvcniencies .of Public Odii^p, to have their pictures drawn by the Poet 
with all. their imperfections about thepi, for the review, contempt, aad 
rq>etitioJa of the Crowd; and in colours^ which may, perhaps, convey 
the unfavourable ifuage of them to diftant times. If this .be the cafe, 
aod I(thipk-it wijil i^ot be preiiimptipn in. mc, or the having toa favourable 
an opinion of the Age, to fuppofe it fo, — the fear as well as . the lafh of 
Satire may, as I have already obferved^ teach Prudence and Precaution^ 
where it cannot infpire the Lqve of Virtue. 

. General 8afiire may aftbrd i^ftrudlion, nay, may give a wholefome ajarm 
to. unfophifticated minds. It may convey to Youth the piAure of thofe 
vices which will aiTail him, and thofe Chara£lers which he will meet 
with in the Worlds and warn him of its dangers. It may alfo ofier 
its defcriptions to the dubipus and varying application of Mankind. 
But Perfonal Satire, by pointing out its objedts, prevents bad men from 
flying to any fubterfuge, or pradfciiing any evafion to elude its expofure. 
It holds them forth to the immediate and certain odium of their fellow- 
creatures. 
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creatures. That this exercifc, therefore, of poetical- talents is worthy 
of praife and encouragement, will, I truft, be readily acknowledged by 
every virtuous mind, without feeking for a juflification in the exannipl& 
c£ the u^any great and good Men who have pradifed it. - Indeed, in u 
Frcq^Country, where the Laws afford fuch a latitude ibr the exercifc of 
XhtVLC, the opportunities of purfuing an oppofite conduft miift be many 
and inevitable : fo that if Religion fhould lofe its c6ntrouI over evil 
difpofitione, there would be but few temporal corredions left, or at 
leaft exercifed, but in the manly exertions of the Satirffl:. Indeed, 
fuch is the prefent flate of Religion, that I may venture, to aflert, not 
one of the Reftors of St. James's, St. Martins, St. Georges Hanover-- 
Square, or St. Margaret's Wejlminjier, would think it a prudent ftep to 
rembnftrate perfonally with nlany of their noble and opulent Parifhloners 
upon their unthtifHaii coriduA j«~the greater patt of wkom> a$ they fddom 
or never freqttent ihe public worfhip of the Church, may refide in a 
Panih their whole livi^ ^thout hearing the voice, or even knowing the 
face of thdr Spiritui! Paftor and Mafter ^« 

The' Satirifty therefore, to fulfil that defign which the liberal fpiri^ 
'Of 09^ IgOm cannot rtadi, and the necefiaxy politenefs of Modern Religion 

-'^ ;I would QoeJbe draughtorea to faintf that the Pafloral Care of thefe Parifbes is difregardcd 
\fj die Miniflenc^^sx; I only mean to juftify the. obfervations I have made on the immo^ 
xality of Modem, TimeSy when the moft pious and radonal Chriftian would think it Sj/ji/- 
nrdfdry in' any of th'ofe Reverend Men to attempt the ttAQt duties of a Parifli Prieft.— — This is 
vkt aO-Age ftr Miiufter$ to pradj^e EvaiigeUcal Sincerity |— at leaft, out of their Pulpit* 

■ / . 'j.. > ' . dare 
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dare not undertake, fliould not content himfelf with one or two occafional 
ciibrts. Vice is a moniler^ whofe fcaly rind mocks the point of a fingle 
dirt, tho' throwa by^ thb ftrongeft arm» and can be alojae iubdued by 
firm and repeated attacks.. On thia idea I propofe to publifh^ as partK 
culaiv Events or C}iaradters may demand my notice^ and as my abilities,, 
fuch as they are, may ferve me^ a feries of Poems^ wherein the Manners- 
and Characters of the Prefenjt Tiines will be reprefented with truth and 
attention* To thefe, perhaps^ the foUowitig pagtis may ferve as a n&turaJt 
IhtrodudlioD.'^^ 

« ■ .. ' ... ^ • * • 

'As for the particular motives to thefe Publications, which> without 

doubt, will be unfavourably reprefehted, if I writQ^the trath, no one 

will liavearight to e^fijamine them ;^n4. Should I he. found guilty pf a> 

willing falfliood, i v^l readily ackppwledge t|^ i^^pe; of. tfaofe wh^ 

may fufped them to be of the very worft nature. 'Butia..fuchu.aarAge 

as thisyit'is well if , any .nK>tive Can {nducb !}fie0,«pofleflbd of SatiHcfli 

Talents to make the Fool af^ftnied of faia^ feliy^; jUEid;4riyax^!% ^^f^°^' 

of the World from their holes and lurking-places. The more noble and 

difintcrcftcd the fpirit of Satire) the Vnbre efftftual wiil ifc if 8 at^tidhi j— 

and llfie more ^taii'dfefs^e life of *'hii»w^^ feerteilplH«WWc>11foid^ttWti^fe 

will be his office. ]tfut if there fhould not be virtue enough in the 

Age to perforni this Irapofllant biiflnefs for the ikke 6f Viftln^ ^Mvib^^ 

liefs and paffions of Tome mdh'iiiay ptttoiotB the ifenefftof tftfiiirt, /TE^ 

may be ftimulated by the hopp of Cain, the impulfc ot Va^itjf, or even by 

the fpirit of R<ivenjg;«, to tfadfe diities yirfaifehV in the ifontTptibiiB^af llie 

'prcfent Times, fo feldom owe their fbccrtions to the JLove of Juflice. 

This 
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This Defign has been reprcfcnted to me. as big with danger; but the 
man who is deflitute of oourage, wants an elTential requlfite to fucceed 
• ig grejt and noble employments,— ^Indeed, he whofo purfuits expofe him 
to the violent paflions ^f wicked men^ will find it meft eifentially 
neceffary to his fuccefs and his repofe, I fear hot the threats of impetuous 
Youth ! the hand'of Greatnefs dare not fmite me ! and Malice will trembK 
as fhe purfues her dark path to accpmplifti my diftrefs. This may be 
thought to be the boaft of Vanity, or the tone of AfFeftation. It may be 
£ba for I may be deceived ; but, if I am capable of forming a Judgment 
from the tircumftances about me, it isnhe language of Truth;— and if I 
know myfelf^— it is the language of iny heart* 
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r* H A T ails my Friend'?— what means th'explo^ 
ring eye," 

That fcems to conmierce with the difiant iky B 
Some Mufe, perhaps, beyond my vulgar fighl> 
Does to the Bard unveil he^ awful flight. 

Tell me J oh tell me I is the Virgin feen .„ , 

With gentle' afped, or with threatening mien ? 
Will Satire'a fearching wenom ftill prevail, 

Or Panegyric gild the pleaiing tale ? 

B Eong 
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Long have I wifh'd with freedom to impart 
The fecret counfels of my anxious heart ; 
To turn your footfteps from the rugged way. 
To where the flow'rets bloom, and zephyrs play. 
Fain would I urge your Mufe to take her flight, 
FJtofi tI<B '4ar5rdd^gboi>\Lnd idi^ dicarjriwght ; 
To the bright Sun her alter'd courfe to raife. 
And warm the chilling cenfure into praife. 
Compofe thofe confcious fmilei, and dei^ to TenH 
A patient hearing to your faithful Friend. 



.1 



P— — . Should pride within my looks Ibrbidden Ue, 
Do you but frown— I^oi all humility. 
At your command sacit fmile fhaU di&ppe^, 
'Tis * * fpeaks, and 1 am liiound to har. 
Come then, my Lord, and let us onward ftray» 
While the Sun iheds intolerable day, . 

To catch the breeze in yonder winding glade. 
Or court the coolnefs of th* embow'ring /hade j 
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Or from the Mttj noon to feek rcpofe, 
Where the Rofe bloflbms and the Laurel grows 
To grace the facrcd Dome, unknown to Fame, 
Whofe lettered friezes gleam with Friendfhip's name. 
Friendfhip, a public Virtue now no more ; 
No longer worfhipp'd, as in days of yore, 
In Forums, Senates, and the Civil Bar *, 
Or *mid the horrors of th' embattcrd War. 



Far 



^ The Civil Bar. That Private Friendlhip is to have no concern in the Public Profeflion 
of a Barrifter at Law» was determined at the laft Lint Jffizes for the county and city of 
fForcefter.-^The hSt is as follows : A Councilor of high rank, and very acknowledged 
alHlities, without any application on bis part, was nominated by a very conliderable body 
of the Inhabitants of Worcefter, as a Candidate to reprefent that City in Parliament at the 
laft General Eledion \ and was fupported by a great number of their fuffrages, though 
without fucceis,-— Some time after, the (ame Party caufed a Profecution to be commenced 
i^^ainftaPerfon, who had voted on the other fide, for Perjury. When this trial came on 
10 be heard, the learned Advocate^ to the great furprize of his Friends and Supporters, 
was engaged againft them. This unexpeded conduft produced great complaints againfl: 
him ; as he was fuppofed, thereby, to have aded in dired oppofition to thofe principles of 
gratitude, which good oflice^ never fail to create in liberal minds: and it was the more 
ftrongly reprobated in him, as, from his eminence on the Circuit, he muft be fure of being 
employed, though an early application might not have been made to him by his Friends, 

on 
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Far from the World her calm retreat is made. 
And the rare Vot'ry feeks her in the fhade. 
While you, at length, from public bondage free. 
Turn from the flattering croud to fmile on me, 
—There mute Attention on your words fhall wait, 
And holy Friendfhip rule the deep debate, 

L . And know, my Friend, the fault will be your own> 

Whene'er my fmiles contra£t into a frown. 
But fure 'tis ftrange, to me 'tis pafling ftrange. 
To £nd within your breaft this fudden change ; 



on the fuppofcd certainty of his not taking a Brief againft ihem. "What JuffiBcation the 
Gentleman made, I know not.— If he made any, T doubt not of its propriety. — But the 
Judge, in his Charge to the Jury, fully exculpated him, by declaring, that it was the 
duty of every Counftl, upon all occaiioos, and without relerve, to take the Brief which 
fhould be firft offered him. — I do not mean to charge the lewned and able Advocate with 
any impropriety in the matter*, — I cannot fuppefe he a£ted otherwife than the known 
cftablifhed ufage of the Bar would well jufttfy.— He could not have any temptation, nofj 
from what I have heard of his private charafler, the leaft inclination to do otherwile^ 
All I mean to prove is,- -Thar, by a folemn, judicial Opinion, Friendfhip is not fuppofed^ 
•pd cannot be expected, to operate in the public Profeifion of a Barrifter at l«aw. 

To 



To fee you quarrel th«& with Coramon Sen&, 

And play the truant to Benevolence ;— 

To quit your prudence, an^todareckei^age 

Of the bad men of this degenerate Ag6« 

Where are thofe foft'ning powers that coutd- impart 

Their fympathetic fe«Uttg8 to the healrf y. 

That with a tale of well-imagin'd woe 

Could make the breaA t© hcavr, the tear to ffiow; 

And thus,- in guife^cff teildemefs, beffjeiii * - ' • 

The caufe of Virtue, • and her realms extend ? ' 

Thofe tender feelings^ bnceyoui* hbheft bdalt. 

If chang'd by Satire, are" for ever loft; ^ 

Hafte, then, to leave the rigid Cenfor's name. 

And take, oh take^ ai^Mi9tliecrbad tiO^Famet 

'Tis madnefs, when the Olive wiJl ^or4 ' : 

The means of good, to dxaw t^i inhfumnSwordl 

JP— . Indeed, my Lord^ you err ; the charge is vain, 
Nor docs me right— unaltered r remain. 



No 
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No fradious Daemon in my breaft has ftrovc ; . 
To drop its acid on the milk of Love, 
That tender fentiment your J^indaefs <gke$. ; ,- 

To my paft life, within n\y bpibm live$ : 
Nor will it leave its loifg*{iccuftom*4 ^^> 
Till Life's laft, lingering pul{es ceafe to be^t ; . 
'Till all your a<fts of friendfhip muft be o'er, 
And you can hear xay grateful voice no more. 
Frown not, my Judge, ^recall that look fevere j , 
While I defend my caufe, with patience hear : 
Let candour on my well-weigh'd words attend. 
And if the pleaihould fail, condemn your Friend. 

Know then, my Lord, the fail and tender tie ' 
Of civil life, that's call'd Huniam'ty, 
Has but one objed-^Human^kind to hleCsy 
And aid the icheme of general happinefs. 
For this great purpofe, fhe adapts her plan 
To the frail, various charader of Man. ,• . : . ,. , ' 



j/i 
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Thus Tome are melting, others are fevere; 
To thefe fhs courage gives, to thofe a tear : 
Courage that dares : to meet the threat*ning blow, ' 
And tears prepared to foothe the afflidting woe. 
To Tome, more partial, fhe imparts the whole, 
And blends the daring with the melting foul. 

The prudent Father who his offspring loves, 
By kind chaftifement his ailedion proves. 
When in uplifted hands the rod he bears. 
Nor heeds the little culprit's flowing tears, 
Does he a Father's tenderaefs deny ?-.k— 
No, no, my Lord, — ^*tis all Humanity ! 
-^— Again.: When many a year is paft and' gone, * 
The cautious Parent, trtmbling for his Son, 
Juft on the launch, with eager hafte, to brave 
The dangers of the World's tempeftuous wave, 
Gra{ps his young hand, and heaves the unbidden iigh— ^ 
What call you this, my Lord ?:— Humanity f 



Or, 
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Or, fliould he mourn thfi ^oy\unf.ium\y ^W»l* ^ 
Say, as he follows to the gaping ton^b, .. ..>/:. ^ 

Should the big drpj^sj ^(h from his down^ ey^j^ '. j ■. i . i ^ • . - 
Is this a weaknefs or ^liHWiiity ?-«-^ •'■'.'•■! • ''••^- ^'^^'' 
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L . Thefe fentimeigfe witfe pkafere I commend ;" 

Again I hear the language of my Friend. 

Sweet Peace be his, who^e Idnd«efs. may impact; -^ ;,: 

The healing cordial to the woMndcd heart I ' . ." '• 

Sweet Peace be his, whofe lenienfi arts begullQ- ' 

The plaintive look, and changp kto ^ frnjik \ / j" . J 

Sweet Peace be his, who wipqis.thc- wec^<% 9^^ . ': ' 

And dries the tear of fobbing Mifcry f*-* ; - > 

But higher joys fh^lj tP his. IpoioQit 4i>?¥, 

Who faves the eye ffom,tear^ thi^ heiirt kot[i^\ifQk\ "' 

—A far, far greater bonpur. he IbcHr^ii 

Who flops the coming ill, ^haa 1^ who cvaeu 

Indeed, my Bard, 1 never: iQ^aJl agree. 

That Satire*s friendly tpi^OMBkyi 
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P— — . Satire, my Lord, employed in the defence 
Of injur'd Virtue, is benevolence ;— 
-And fuch is mine !-r-The verfe that drives to mtnd 
The diflipated heart, is Virtue*i9 friend ; 
While the vain Mufe that does on Vice beftow 
Its frothy flatteries, is Virtue's foei 
That foe I'll combat— —from her plaited hair 
The fhading plumes my angry" vferle fhall tear. 
That hide the viper train who breed their pdifbn there. 
I'll ftrip the Fiend, and to the wondering eye 
Expofe the fcaly form of Flattery. 
Your tendernefi, perhaps, may^wifh to fbdthe 
The hardy phrafe, and check the tone of Truth ; 
T' undrefs the Lady with a Virgin's <arfcsj r i 
And tell fome melting ftory in her ear. 
Vice mocks the foothing ftrain ; v a tender tale 
May ftrengthen Virtue, but-^j^il^.ne'^r pref!aU<: ^ 
O'er lawlefs Paflion. Do the&a^tidcri€s,'V 
The heaving bofom, or the buriHng figh*^ ; 



Of 
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Of the young Virgin reach the flinty heart 
Of hungry Luft, or one rcmorfe impart ? 
"When flie implores, does the rude ^Spoiler hear 
The foft befeechings of her bitter prayer ? - 
And when (he tells the woes of ruin'd fame ; 
And when fhe calls upon a Father's name, 
Or paints his hoary forrows j will the tale 
Soften the brutal Traitor, and prevail ? 
Or make him ftill with keener* gu ft. pu rfuf> 
The foul defign, and urge him to undo? 

If daring Vice, no longer a difgrace, ' 
Gives fame and luftre to the human race ; 
If wanton villainy and rude excefe ' . 

Hold forth the verdant paliii of happinefs 5 
Satire muft be an unrelenting foe, 
That at their honours •aims thehofiile blow. 
But you, my honoured Lord, to whom *tis giveh 
To pradife every virtue under Heaven, 
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Well know, in rcafon and religion's plan, 
The Foes of Vice to be the Friends of Man. 
Vice is the fource of k\\ our real woe. 
Of human happinefs the inhuman foe. 
Whene*er the virtuous bofom heaves a figh, 
The Gods themfelves look down with fympathjr. 
The virtuous man, my Lord, howc'er diflreft, 

Bears in himfelfthe means of being bleft : 

'Mid pains and tortures he can turn his eye 

To the fure mercies of a pitying Sky. 

He knows the common end of all his woe. 

And waits with patience the proteding blow ; 

He fmiles in death, and views beyond the tomb, 

The glorious profpeA of a world to come. 

The common ills of life we all muft try. 
But Guilt alone is real mifery. 
The thought of guilty deeds alarms the brave, 
And binds with heavier chains the ihackkd Have. 



Guilt 
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Guilt lights the flaming Judgments on the wall 
That ftruck th' Assyrian pale, and will appal 

The heart that other terrors would difdain, 
And make the warm blood curdle in the vein. 
— Guilt is the fcorpion fling whofe biting fmart 
Winds through the deep rcceiles of the heart j. 
The never-dying worm that will furvive 
To guilty Souls, when Bodies ceafe to live. 
— If Satire then can curb with. tight^n'd rein. 
The daring vice, and make it-s eitbrts vain ; 
If the keen terrors of her 'yepgefuj rod. 
Can force the lurking vice from. its abode, 
And drive it forward to the public eye> 
To bear the flamp of public infamy; . 
If flie can make the bluft'ring Bully pale. 
Or pierce with fearching fliaft the plaited mail 
Of frontlefs Impudence ; if Satire dare 
To weave difgrace around the penfion*d Star, 
Your fteady Juftice never can deny 
That £he is friendly to Humanity ? 
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Z/^— .. How fweetly Fancy, with her painted Train, 
Beftrews her whimfies on the Poet's brain f 
What magic forms appear, what vifions rife, 
To charm with gawdy glare the Poet's eyes I 
How rude in me the gilded dream to break, 
And call th' enchanted Poet to awake I 
But Truth, my Friend, looks round in vain to find 
Thefe grand efFeds of Satire in Mankind. 

S , fo long the Cenfor's fruitful theme, 

Carelefs of Britain, punts upon the flream, 
And from th' official barge dejights to fliew 
His pale-fac'd Miftrefs to the fry below. 

Is L enroU'd in Virtue's lift ? 

Or Coufin A turn'd a Methodift ? 

Mars will from cenfure fhield his favourite son. 

And Satire's thrown away on L / 

E'en he would fcarcely feel, ftiould you rehearfe. 
The Terriers Barkings * in fonorous verfe. 

• Tbe Terrier's BarkingsJ] The fignature of a great many fucceflivc Letters which 
appeared, fomc time ago, in a Morning Paper, and were remarkable for their feverc 
repreheniions of this noble Lord. 

E Does 
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Does ceafe'a -drurifceii Catch to roar/ - ' - ^ 

Does love a Bawdy-Houre no more ? 

Say, has thy Mufe been able to expand/ 

The clofe-con traded heart and grafpirig hand • • 

Of hungry H ?. Has thy Satire won 

To Virtue's nobleft deeds Km darling Son ? 
And doft thou think its fharpnefs will impart 

One genVous fentinient to B 's heart ? 

Still he is worthlefs ; and, in fpite of you, 
Will fmile and fmirk as he was wont to do 1 
Does giddy Beauty, aw'd by thee, pull down 
The nodding height of Folly's feather'd crown ? 
Will fprightly D— — y leave the rattling Square 
To fuckle Babies in the Surry air? 
Or fair Devonia quit th' enchanting Ton 
For Wifdom's graver joys at Wimbledon ? 
Gome, tell the profits of this lafhing trade i 
Produce one reformation you have made, 
I will myfelf before your virtue bend, 
And alk- fprgivenefs of my injur'd Friend. 
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P . You cannot know, my Lord, who never ftray 

From Virtue's fair and ever open way, 
The various arts of Vice j-^you never trod 
The dark maeanders of .her foul abode ; 
Where the bafe Fiend, with daily toil, prepares 
The bpld temptations and the fecret fnares ^ 
Where grinning Scandal frames the daily lie, 
And cunning weaves the web of flattery : 
The lie that Malice, with infidious aim. 
Shoots from her well-ftrung bow at Virtue's name : 
The gentle Flattery that watchful Art 
Slides, unperceiv'd, into the heedlefs heart. 
There Falfhood forms, for unexperienc'd Youth, 
The fubtle glafs that o'er the brow of Truth 
Throws frowns of angry afped:, and beguiles 
Her own difgufting face with winning fmiles. 
There bufy Spirits forge, with curious art. 
The triple plates of brafs, to guard the heart 
From Reafon's bold aflault ; — and the glad eye 
Qf Pride beholds the ftubborn armory. 

There 
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There hellifli Minifters with fatal care 
From baneful drugs the potent juice prepare ; 
Whofe dead'ning poflet dulls the mental fenfe 
Againft the wholefome pains of Penitence. 
Such are the arts I combat, fuch the foe, 
At whofe proud creft I aim the pointed blow. 

Think you at once the Villain will reveal 
The biting pangs the Mufe (hall make him feel ? 
Vice, obftinate in ill, will never own 
The awful ftrength that bears the mifchief down. 
Perverfe and proud, and grinning with her pain. 
She'll ftrive with fmiles to prove the fcourgings vain, 
Or, like a coward, tremble to impart 
The juftice of the ftiaft that wounds her heart. 
B — — , who fears the lafhes yet to come. 
May fmile in public ; but he weeps at home 5 
In his fad chamber threats, and ftorms, and fwears ; 
Then wets the wakeful pillow with his tears. 



If 
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If widow'd Love fhould afk him why he weeps, 
What Sorrow round her bed its vigil keeps, — 
'Tis Britain^ danger fills his patriot eyes. 
Or Friendfiip's for rows aid the thin difguife. 
The long night paft, he wipes the tears away, 
And fliapes the fmilc to grace him through the day. 

When S * * leaves the Navy's dread command, 

Lur'd by the beck'ning of a female hand ; 

Or yields the Trident of the briny flood. 

To {hare the labours of the angling rod ; 

And fteers the veflel through its wat'ry way 

To where, in mazy dance, the gudgeons play ; 

Or, fond each trifling duty to perform. 

Impales upon the hook the writhing worm ; 

Whene'er in fports like thefe fuch men engage. 

Behold the opiates of declining Age, 

That hates the dire remembrance of the paft. 

And fears th' approaching terrors of the laft. 

F The 
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The modifh Fair may, for a while, defy 
The voice of Truth, or call It Calumny j 
But eager Time will haflen to deftroy 
Each changeful fabric of unreal joy. 
Time, on the Mufes wings, fhall quickly bear 
His folemn warnings to Devonian ear ; 
Shall make her blulTi through Folly's vain difguife. 
And gladly learn of Spencbr to be wife. 

If there's a power within the foul of Man 
That, with unerring judgment, knows to fcan 
The thoughts that lurk within the human heart ; 
From whom no flirewd device, no cunning art 
Can veil the fecret wifli ; — whofe fearching eye 
Pierces the gloom of dark hypocrify ; 
If this Eternal Judge to Man is given. 
By the deep counfels and the grace of Heaven, 
To check his footfteps, if from right he ftray. 
And turn them into Virtue's better way j 



Shou 
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Should Satire, by its bold and nervous line. 
Aid and fupport the glorious defign ; 
Oh, dare not look with anger on the rod, 
That aids the immediate Minifter of God 1 
Tell me, my Lord, if this celeftial fenfe. 
Known by the awful name of Confcience, 
Should deign from quick'ning Satire to receive 
The means by which its flighted flings can give 
RenewM afflidion, and, with force, impart 
Its poignant forrows to th' awaken'd heart; 
Will your enlighten'd kindnefs flill refufe 
Its ready praife to the corre<SUng Mufe ? 

L . However jufl your Satire, ftill I find 

It wounds my tendernefs for Human-kind. 
I cannot fee the gnafhing culprit bleed, 
But Pity wakes abhorrence at the deed ! 
Is there no gentler means, to roufe the heart 
To love of noble deeds ?— No foft'ning art 



To 
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To tempt the truant back to Virtue's fchbol ? 

Come, change your angry fcourge for ridicule ; 

For laughing wit give up the Cenfor's toil, 

And clothe your frowning vifage with a fmile : 

The pointed humour of a well-told Tale 

Will call a blufti when apgry Ledures fail. 

Vice, harden'd by the fharp afiault, defies 

Proud Satire and her harfh feverities* 

Thus goaded, fhe grows bolder from the fmart, 

And clings more clofe, and forms th' obdurate heart. 

Indeed, my Friend, I do not wi(h to prove 

A cruel temper in the man I love ; 

But thus, uncall'd and unprovok'd, to throw 

Your angry darts around and dare the foe, 

I might call raflinefs ; — but the World will cry, 

With all its tongues, ** 'Tis wanton Cruelty." 

P . The World, my noble Friend, is that the Court 

To which your wifdom tells me to refort ? 



Whei 
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Where loofe Opinion, changeful as the hour. 
Is Judge fupreme, and boafts unrivall'd power. 
Why would your Lordfliip urge me to purfue 
A path that never yet was trod by you ? 
To-day its varying voice may damn: my name^ 
The next may change its cenfure into fame. 

r 

Vice is the word difeafe that mortals know. 

The fource of prefent pain and' future woe \ 

And fure he merits well- of human kindj 

Who flrives to quench its poifbn in the mind; 

Inthia humane attempt fhould he apply 

The diirAy leech, or burning cautery, 

The World may*rail, but Virtue will approve" . 

The deed of cruelty and call it love 7 

And while the fickly minds their patns' endiirc. 

Lament the ill, but hope th* approaching curey 

When PoTTs, with matchltfs fkill, employs the knife 
Whofe wholefome wound preferves the patient's life ; 

G When, 
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When, carelefs of thp;fick it^aa's: bitter m«an, 
He from its painful <;arve- draws fort-h (he A^oc; , 
Say, does the love of .blood his art command^ 
Or urge the faving rigors ofj,Iu* Jbind ? 
Perhaps, you'd have him ihakfi with teader £far^ 
Or load th' obfervant eye-Uds with a tear j 
Or, *mid the tortures of the htQ diieaie^ 
Indulge in fmiles to give the patient eaie. 
The trifling whimfies of the Mpdi& Foot 
May feel the lefs'ning laugh' of lidicu^ : 
But Vice difdains the lan^y nor ha& a fear 
For Wit's appointed ftroke or cutting foeetf. 

To fuch difeafes Sajdre.mnA <4>pl7 

The keeneft probe of mental fuig^y j 

Nor is he cruel whofe iatiric art 

Cuts the fell gangrene from the villain's heart. 

— ^That work, howe'er fevere, can ne'er be wrong, 

Where Virtue guides the pen or aids the fbag. 



. ; . i . 
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L . Alas I whatever thbii* 6eiidUdj dl pTetelid, 

That Virtue is ttidr Geiiiiis aild their Friend. 
The patriot ardor, the rebelfit>tis flattie. 
With tortur'd Virtue equal kindred cktm. 
'Tis Virtue glows in gallatttt Piftcr's hreaft-; 
By Virtue captive Lee is«dotiM/l9lcrt. - - 
The Merchant feds it itt fhe thirft df giih 5— 
The Soldier fees it 'mid th' einbattel*d;plain ^-^ 

The Hermit wooes her in the fliaggy dell ; — 

Deep in tht ^oom of kmt mdftaftic cell, 

The Monk, *mid munutsay a&d tbof^tlefii prayer. 

Thinks he beholds her Meagre image there. 

Afk B , he will tell you that it lies 

In quick reverflons and in legacies ; — 

In narrow views of profit and of pelf; ' 

The hate of others, and the love of felf ; 

Or that the befl and higheft good of lif<; 

Springs from the fortune of a ^Ideri^ff^ife \ 

While carelefs M— — can a virtue find. 

In giving;; riches to the f&ttterisg wind. 

The 
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The gentle C feel* it inthe hand , 

That bears, with confcious grafp, the taper wand ;, 

The courtly badge, the ornamental toy,. 

So aptly form'd to pleafe the rofy boy; 

What numbers feek it in a married life I 

Yet fome there are who hate it iff a M^ife ;..::;; 

And Barrymore, grown wild m'Pleafure'sdahce^ 

Thinks that (he finds the filty thing inFrofice,^ 

P . While I, my Lord, the dupe of felf-deceit,. 

Like them led on by the expccicncM'cheat^ r t 
See through my Works-anhoneft virtue fhine^ 
And call its beaming rays oh every linfe. 



Thus through the varying World hqw few agree 
In what is Virtue, Truth, Hurnanity: 
And yet, fair Virtue ever Jsithie; lame, 
Nor warps her nature, tho' Ihe change her name* 
'Tis not an idle word to charm the Throng, 
There are the truly good, tp.whom belong " ^ 
The love of doing right and fear of doing wrong. 
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The well-digefted ardor to excel ; 

The confcious dignity of ading well ; 

To check, with fteady rein, each vain defire ; 

To calm, by Reafon's aid, the rifing fire 

Of lawlefs pafllon, and, by her controul. 

Direct each fecret impulfe of the foul : 

This, this is Virtue, whercfoe*er flie dwell,: 

In crowded Courts, or in the Hermit's cell. 

To Indian ions her flame ihe can impart, . ' 

And paint her beauty on the Bramins heart ; . '/ 

She may be found where proftrate Vot net lie . 

Before the bleeding fcene of Calvary. ..'...■ :i . t / 

*Neath fcalding funs, and *mid the burning, fknd, > 
She does the fwarthy African command ; . 
And in the diftant Ifland, lonely pkc*d . 
-Far on the bofom of the watVy wafle, 
THe fecret natives bow before her throne, 
And think their virtue and the world their own. . 
S'en I, my Lord, before her altar bend. 
And boaA the friendfhip of the Mufes Friend.^ 

H 



» » ^ 



r.j'i '^.^ i' 






26 THE JUSTIFICATION. 

L .. Alas, that doubting World which you defpiie, 

The well-fram'd motive of your.verfe denies. 

Say, does your life in foil perfection fliine. 

And are your virtues rigid aa your line? 

Say, are your well-weigh'd anions free from blame, 

And can you boaft the Cenfor's fpotlefs name ? 

While fharp, envenom'd Satire forms your lays, 

Can you demand the tributary praife ? 

Does no bafe paflion urge you to declare 

With Vice and vicious men this open war ? . - ' - 

And, ^% you wield the weapon, can you (hew 

A ^*r,' unfoil'd example to the foe ? 

Tc ^is clofe language of the-^orld attend ; 

That thanklefs World you ftrive, in vain, to mend. 

P In tryth, my Lord, if bafe, degenerate men 

Were never lafh'd till Angels held the pen.; . 
If fuch reforming powers are only given 
To the celellial denizens of Heaven^ 



::i ; .^ii.. 
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If fuch confummate. Virtue muft belong 
To him who ventures on fatiric fong, 
The unrelenting World may well agree 
. To hurl its vengeance and its fneers at me. 
E'en B— — may my utmoft power defy, 
And give one fmile that does not tell a lie ;-. 
One honeft fmile that does not flow from art. 
And ipeaks, for once, the language of his heart. 
But Imp^rfedion is the lot of Man; 
Strive all we may, my Lord, do all we can. 
Without the guidance of celeflial Grace, 
We run with erring fteps the vital race. 
Now, with an eagle's wing, we upwards fly. 
And ape the virtues of the pitying fky j 
Now, with a ferpent*s luft, on earth we ftray. 
And roll our volumes through the dufly way. 
.-Where is Perfedion ? — ^You, perhaps, may tell, 
Who always think fo right, and ad fo well. 
Does flie to gilded palaces refort. 
And cleanfe the tainted manners of a Court ? 

Will 
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Will (lie be found, amid the wrangling Bar, 
To rule the conilids of the wordy-war ? 
Or does fhe to the Mitred Bench repair, 
• And there repofe her flight, -.for Lowth is there? 
Alas! my Lord, in doubt to whom *tis, given. 
You leave the Earth, and turn your thoughts to Heaven. 
— But, while all-facred Truth^direds my pen, 
Vain are the tauntings of unhallow'd men^ 
'Tis a ftale fliift, to every villain known, 
By others vices to fupport their own. 
Whate'er my errors, — ^if my ver{e afcend^ 
To Virtue's fbrrows, and her caufe de;fends *. 
If I difdain dark Slander's fulkn lie. 
And the ftill tale of artful Calumny > 
If I ne*er paint the vice I cannot jj^ove^ 
Whate'er my errors, — to Hit. Powers above 
I leave my (ecret ends,— witiiQUt a /ear 
But I {hall find an abfolutionthere^ 



Perhaps. 
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Perhaps you think, like many'an hungry Bardj 
I court the Mufes for their lean reward; 

Or that I write, as — cogs the dye, 

From the fad impulfe of Neceffity. 
Pale want will make the proudeft bend his knee ; 
No wonder then it makes a Bard of me. 
Th* tmbiafs'd Judge di^nfes law for gold ; 
Each welcome Term the quarter's due is told *. 
The tythe-pig gruntles in the Vicar*s ear. 
Such the reward of preaching and of prayer. 
Whate*er the toil, for gold we all apply. 
And millions are the pay of Royalty. 

L . But fome have dar'd to fay, the ofier*d bribe 

Would quickly call you from the Writing Tribe, 
Or turn the rapid current of your lays 
From fnarling cenfure into fawning praife; 

• farter's due is told.} The fdary of the Judges, if I am not mifinformcd, is tegularly 
made* ia quarterly payments, every Term. 

I Tliat 
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That all your hoard of Satire's to be fold, 
If any fool would give th'expcAcd gold. 

P . They reafon well ; — 'tis therefore that I chufc 

Such generous fubjefts for my venal Mufe ; 

Men who regard not wealth, whofe only aim 

Looks to procure a well-eftablifli'd name j 

Who wou'd bribe high to fave their dear renown 

From the infulting hifles of the Town ; 

Or from the Poet's cenfure to preferve 

Their life, would give their wealth, and nearly flarve. 

For this I tap at B 's chicken breaft, 

That ever yearns to fuccour the diftrefs'd : 

For this I call on H — r 's hppour'd name. 

Whole deeds of bounty are the pride of fame. 
From fuch I foon mull have the hufhing ftore. 
And I fhall be a Satirift no more. 
. JVhen thefe rewards attend my hardy fong, 
I'll feek my native woods, and hold my tongue ; 
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Or, leaving angiy carols, charm the tiinc ; 
With fhepherd*s reed and inoffenfive rhyme. 

L . You laugh, niy friend-; 1 fee your icOTnful eye 

Bright with the beams of fneering Irony. 

P— -. *Tis true, my noble Lord, I ufe no art, 
My vifage fpeaks the language of my heart. 
By good or ill no penfion could be won 
From fordid H — — , or his fordid fan : 
Should I for ever ilrike fuch flints as thefe, 
No glittering fparks would mount into a blaze : 
As well might I expeA the flowing tide 
Would hear my feeble voice and backward glide : 
Or, at my call, the hard rock would beftow 
Its guflung rivers on the meads below. 

—With them, whate'er their fondnefs for a name. 
The lofs of gold is more than lofs of Fame. ' 
*Tis plain then fuch defigns can never fway 
My. wiier Mufe to frame the rigid lay. 



If 
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Iflazy, lying Want fhoutdVferiuggJeft '^ -;-'': 

Such projeds to my meccenat^.breaft^ < .. . i .^ . .-. - 
I would befiege the minds of fofteft mould, 
Whofe wounded feari would bleed. )widi;'rea4KiS<^f ;* 
Such, fuch there are I ButAnQW^ that 1 4i(dain i 
Thefe coward arts, and will my courfe maintain 
With fteady couragq,; thaf, ^nus'd to yield, ...» ; . 
Defies the vaunted dangers of the field, . ; 



r .<■■— ^' 
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L . i^oldistheman; ar^FHeaiiS, who dtfes-dbgdge 

The vengeful vices of a wickiedf'A^,- /. .-•-.! . 
Not bolder he whofe bark i6rftddT>d:lx> biaTo i .^< -jv i . . r * -4 >J 
The unknown paf6gf<)ftEe;ftorrayiivaTbi.> - ,.; n 5<,/^ 

Not bolder he, who^.j^tbcrindivfeyw^- - :;.. .. v u ii, ;ial3ij!y?" 
Hangs on the rock an4 ^^u^s.the iateafthire th^tf . ;,; 7 ■ .« j .. (t, 
—Think you to live in eafe where'er you go? ; ;. j i ; j^ ri^Ht. 
Revenge, Revenge prepares.|hp Wtter foej .. ,.;,,, , - ,:, .„?rv;, ? 
1 fee him all around his terrorsihed, . - . ^ , «>*;<'.'' i 

The well-pois'd cane high-waving ,o'er.yQui:-hea4'j£,; :. ^^i- y .,^; .,*: 

." '. -• ■■ . -I'.; ..r f..;: (.i i '>]•'- :»/iv v.t%!. 

I view 
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I view the rapier urge the deadly drife. 

And aim its (harpnefs at your tzembling life. 

Nor thefe alone : — A d^rk, infernal brood 

Of angry Spirits, thirfting ibr thy blood, 

Shall whet th* impatient dart, wboie certain fli^, 

Unfeen amid the coward gloom of night, 

May, wound thy peace. — ^E*en treach*rous fear fhaU dare, 

InB ^*s form, to wage the fccret war» 

P — -. TKo* you, with firieodly zeal, ifofetel aay #0*^ 
I mean to live in peaceaiid^GomforKloa 
IfB— — 's vengeftilwifiies cooMprcvatly ^ 
And, at his word, tholeftreams of comfort MK 
Whkh freihen life,— ftill my^ moft ibre diftidit 
%ould ne*er be changM for B*-^ ^-*s happinefr» 
I want no lulling cymbak to deceive 
The tirefome hours, and telt me not to grieve t 
I want no tongue to give my heart the lie 
By any dear-bought, hard-earn*d jSattery, 
Upon the cold ground I can lay my head. 
And fleep with pleafure on the flinty bed;. 



^K t^VPW^ Tjtf'^tl^lt'A^ iSb i^;* 
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Or reft in caverns on the fed-beit ihi^Fifr; '' .;, • - 
Tho' tempefts howl ai««u44ari^ iHlfo^^iioar/'^-'n'p^-^'i - '--• ' 'v 
Let the rude ftorm affailU^t^-utmiiifli^itt'' ^*' — : ^■'^'-. '-•-ii -^ 
Shall rage in vain withoutr^--iii-*tig^peace witHiii!' ,'i *"• .i ; :, : (O 
— Look in niy w<>'rkr.;nfflf(]ttf yo«<th^iiIkduldfq»i:i 'jcb ini!// I'r.'.M 
Truth in the page, fupprefs-y6u^fear».i!orimc*o.^ :\\i f:ir«r ;.;.•!*.".' 
— I laugh at-d^ngef.-— ^houl^.ypur angi'yjiiieft. . [; ;. ;; • -i 
Draw forth their fwords,-.»I'll anfwer with my, pen*. -."i / .„ ..•' , 

v.. ^ 

Let them, in air, their threat'ning canes difplay ; 

I bear a cfto«$ .V^lhm^ .^xeilns thty* i • -o ' '- A'^ . • 

Nor will thefe certain arrc^j^s S^."!h?c9iBbl)Co,:3r] i;" -jvil o; .< ..--.iTT I 
Tho' poifon paint their poiftt^,,^^fQi4l^^?ghrt. ,,,,..., .. _ ., ';t 
Should Dragon Tynmny- unfold its qlaw, —•.,', <....., .. » .. / 
I claim proteaion ofg|^^iogLaw,:, . :i]fi_..^.;.:f :,.;,,.;t ..vy.j^A/ 
That Law which t(jiSkf.^OT^ft will affpij^^^., ;.. ,.: .. ;.^.,. j |,^^^rj. 
Its equal blefllngs with the prAud?ftXord j: ' ., , .,,,„, ^ 

That will to all, vyh9,tQ.ifec^YFl^fe.J im^ ^v.A ...J^nh 3rir 

Secure their Peace and sMard. their -Liberty.: , . . t 

SlI -»/..»; nii;)'L ,, -i: '.'f:^^ c' . ■' ,. j i: .: innv,' I 

The Peace which hoarded riches cannot give, . . , 
And will with Virtue inithe,defert live : ., , , . , 

:hw "jriir^ o !■♦ iio :;irP.r^- '':! " ayjl\ hr!PJiC 
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The Liberty whofe wings aloft wiil' htit " * ' i " ' "' "' ''' ' " 
Th'adventVous Mufe,-i-iTi(i^<i^iA Whdt tb^/c^h ' '- ^"^ ^""• 

Proteaed thus by Law kMttiith; th/lferig^ :. - " ' :.-. no 3 

Shall lafli the villain with the knotted thorig" ""- ' 

Or angry Satire ; — nor mail B^- s rears, 

f • • ■ ' r ^ » #• r-. 

. ■■'■.■■■■.' ■: : .A'.^.ir ^'0 1 

His pallid looks, and apprehenuve tears ' "* 



Awake my pity.— He fliall foon receive 
The keen' correction that the Mufe can give. 
—While I can write, each Winter fhall afFord 
Its lamings for that mean, unpitied Lord : 



Ov.» ,L;/\ 



: t : I 



While I can write, each Winter fliall impart 

. ; . ....■ ■ , ■ • • 

.• / J.. . * .. ..- .. •< 

Some awful leflbn to his trembling heart. 

72>e Ufurer too fliall feel me, tho' he wear 

The Garter'd Ribbon and th? filver Star I 

Th* indignant Mufe, undaunted, fliall cor^mand 

The honours of the Stationary- watfd-^ . 






m i^ tl k » ^ * *• ' - .^*- 






Nor fliall the facred prefence of a Xing . 
Stop her keen flight or blunt her whetted fling, 
--4'lJjlnint the ffoblc^qiiarry^ thb^ it 'fly 



To flielter *neath a Royal canopy. 

.2-)"/- - 



In 
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• 

In vain will he to palaces repair^: > 

Nor Royal favouir Qa.^ prote^ Ifitn th^fi, ' I 

£*en at his hour of p£^er» wh^ couqted ^4 • . - 

Does to his pious eye the gQjd, unfold, ». 

I will attend, and urge the Mtter iij^ . . , . •. 

To damp the joys of his idolatry *». 

L . Stop^ flop, thou hafiy boy, thy rafh career^ 

And, ere we part, my £nal cpunfels hear. 
How finooth foe*eF each pc4t{h'd line may flow, 
Tho' Truth had held the pen, 'twill make a foe ; 
And if the angry World fhould join the cry,, 
I fear, my Friend, for your lecurity. 

, .' - i. .' 1 f .' '. .. • ! 

P . And yet this angry World, in anger's ijpite, 

Bvys up my works and urges me to write : 
And fomc there are, in thele degenerate days. 
Who ihed upon jny verfe the dew of praiie* i 

Ephefians, chap. y. ver. 5, 

' -Yet, 



I 



■ -4 
\ 
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Yes, there are fome, who, true to Virtue's caufe, > • "'' * 

Excite my labours with thdr beft applaufe. 

—If I let loofe my daring Rfaimes on thofe,. , • ^ 

Who, foes to Honour, are their Country's foes ; 

» 

And Scorning wealth ill-got, and idle ftate, 
If to the World's I join the Mufes' hate ; 
If, with impartial care and judgment nice, 
I ipare the weaknefs, but condemn the vice ; 

Forgive me, if thefe terrors I difdain !— . . 

Foul Spite (hall fcofF, and Vengeance threat in vain. 

Let Whitehead frame for Courts th* harmonious lie, 

And weave his annual wreaths for Flattery: 

I would not quit my honourable road 

For thrice the profits of a Royal Ode, 

JL— -. And yet, methinks, fome llrde /hare of praifc . ,< 
Would fmooth the roughneft of your rigid lays : . 
Nor are there wanting thofe who fhould receive 
The faireft tribute that the Mufe can* give. ' ' 

L Is 
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Is there no Peer, who, faithful to the caufc 

Of injur'd Britain, claims your ju ft applaufe?. ;. < 

Is there no Senator, whofe foul difdains 

To bear about his mind the golden chains 

Of bafe Corruption ? In thcfe learned daj s,. 

1$ there no Prelate who deferves your praife ? 

P . Yes J Saville, Camden, Rockingham (hall joiiij 

To clothe with ponderous worth the fplendid line, 

A grand Triumvirate ! — whofe glorious name 

Shall live applauded by the trump of Fame,_ . . 

'Till conquered Britain finks into a flave, 

Or hides her fhame beneath th' infulting wave;. 

My Mufe a Chatham's glories fhall rehearfe,, 

His hallow'd age fhall dignify my vcrfe : 

Nor fhall I pafs unfung the Prelate's name, 

Whole matchlefs virtues endlefs honours claims 

Fond Science views in him her favourite fon. 

And heaven-born Wifdom marks him for her own; 

No pride he knows ;— his comprehenfive mind 

Wears every grace that brightens human kind,. 
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The friend of peace, — a foe to every ftrife, 
And bleft with all the charities of life. 
To fuch confummate worth I ne*er refufe 
My willing honours, — ^while th' elated Mufe 
Shall her beft flow'rets o*er the Mitre flied. 
That beams,. O Lowth, upon thy reverend head I 

L . At length, with joy, I fee your equal lays- 
Can fink to cenfure or can foar to praile ; 
On fhamclefs Vice can ftamp Shame's crimfon dye^ 
And give the. Good their'immortalit?y. 
—'Thus the bold eagle leaves his azure way, 
And feeks the carrion carcafe for his prey ; 
There dips his beak y — but,, when the banquet's done^ 
Replumes his wings and lifes to the Sun.. 
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In the caurfe of the Winter mil be Puhlijhedf 



SATIRE THE FIRST. 



ADDRESSED TO 



LORD VISCOUNT **. 
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Fkbit^ €t infignis iota cantabitur urle, Hon. 
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